August 28, 2018

this is a hostage situation, I don’t
know what is.

Over the past several months, we
have had to put a provision in the Na-
tional Defense Authorization Act to
hold Turkey accountable. It relates to
Pastor Brunson’s imprisonment. It re-
lates to their consideration for buying
a Russian-made missile defense system
that would never be allowed to inter-
operate with the NATO missile defense
system. We have also told them that
we may have to reconsider whether we
would actually transfer Joint Strike
Fighter F-35 planes to Turkey and the
timeline they are supposed to go there,
which would be at the end of 2020.

I hope we get past all of this. I hope
that measure in the National Defense
Authorization Act is the last one I
have to pursue here. Yet, as long as
Pastor Brunson is imprisoned in Tur-
key, I will do everything I can to get
the 72 Senators who signed the letter
that expressed concern for Pastor
Brunson—it is extraordinary to get
that many Senators to agree on some-
thing in this body—to take it up an-
other notch unless Pastor Brunson is
set free.

I hope, next week, I will come to this
floor and thank Turkey for doing the
right thing in releasing Pastor Brunson
and in allowing his wife, Norine, to
travel out of the country. I hope, next
year or next week, I will be talking
about the positive things we can do
with the NATO allies to secure their
homeland, to improve our trade agree-
ments, and to actually have the rela-
tionship with that NATO ally that I
want so badly to have. Until Pastor
Brunson is released, there is no way on
this Earth that I will do anything to
make our relationship better.

It is within President Erdogan’s
power to take this off the table today.
I hope that President Erdogan and the
Turkish officials hear our pleas. Show
us, a NATO ally, the respect we de-
serve, and free Pastor Brunson.

I yield the floor.

———

RECESS

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Under
the previous order, the Senate stands
in recess until 2:15 p.m.

Thereupon, the Senate, at 12:48 p.m.,
recessed until 2:15 p.m. and reassem-
bled when called to order by the Pre-
siding Officer (Mr. PORTMAN).

———

EXECUTIVE CALENDAR—Continued

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-

ator from South Carolina.
REMEMBERING JOHN MCCAIN

Mr. GRAHAM. Mr. President, I have
been thinking about this, I have been
dreading this, and now I am going to do
this.

To all of my colleagues who have
come before me, you have done right
by our friend Senator McCain. The
family appreciates all the good words,
the kindnesses, and the antidotes that
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have come their way. This is a tough
time for the family.

John has seven wonderful children.

Cindy, as a devoted wife, you really
did well by John.

I am going to try to make this some-
what fun even though I don’t feel in a
funny mood right now.

Let’s start off with the tie. To any-
body who may be watching on tele-
vision, this is a Naval Academy tie.

I wore this today, John, to honor you
and to annoy you all at the same time.

He would constantly tell me:
LINDSEY, I wish you were in my Naval
Academy class.

I would say: Well, that is very nice,
John.

Do you know why, LINDSEY?

No, John.

If you would have been in my class, I
would have been sixth from the bot-
tom, not fifth.

Thank you very much, John.

Humiliation and affection were con-
stant companions. The more he humili-
ated you, the more he liked you, and in
that regard, I was well-served.

To my colleagues, thank you again
so much for what you have done. The
only way I know to put this in words
that maybe John can relate to is that
after a military operation is over, after
a mission is complete, the pilot comes
back and debriefs. If there is a military
operation, you do an after-action re-
port. I thought to myself, what would
it say? What would the after-action re-
port for John McCain say? The purpose
of these reports is for lessons learned
so that we will benefit and make sure
that we remember—remember the
things that went well and the things
that did not so that we will be better
off as a unit and as a nation.

The title of the operation was pretty
easy—you can say a lot of things about
me but ‘‘clever” is not one of them—
“Operation Maverick.” It began in the
fall of 1954 at the Naval Academy—the
year before I was born—and it ended
August 25, 2018. And what can we learn?
The source of the report is me, his po-
litical wingman, code named ‘‘Little
Jerk”’—you all have your names, and
you earned them like I did—who was
lucky enough to walk in his shadow
and to witness history up close, to be
in the presence of a giant at a time ev-
erything around us was so small.

What did I learn? I learned that a few
dumb jokes told over and over again
actually become funny and can take
you a long way in politics, MARCO. I am
going to give them to you because
John liked you.

He said: LINDSEY, how hot is it in Ar-
izona?

John, I don’t know.

It is so hot that the trees chase the
dogs.

Well, isn’t that funny, John.

He said: What is unique about Ari-
zona?

I said: I don’t know, John. I would
imagine a lot of things.

Barry Goldwater ran for President
and lost. Mo Udall ran for President
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and lost. I ran for President and lost.
LINDSEY, it is the only place in the Na-
tion where mothers tell their children:
You can never grow up to be President.

I say to the Senator from Oregon, re-
member that. Maybe you can break the
string.

He said: LINDSEY, aren’t you a law-
yer?

Yes, I am, John.

Do you know the difference between
a lawyer and a catfish?

No, I don’t.

One is a bottom-dwelling, scum-suck-
ing creature, and the other is a fish.

No wonder we did so poorly with law-
yers, John.

He said: Do you know why I didn’t
join the Marines, LINDSEY?

No.

My parents were married.

I am going to miss these dumb jokes.

What else did I learn? I learned how
to fight a lot, everything and every-
body. I learned how to forgive. And
from him, I saw how to heal.

On the fighting side, I learned that
the captured warrior who was tortured
became the statesman who forgave and
healed a relationship between his
former adversary and our Nation.

I went to the Hanoi Hilton with
John. That is one of the highlights of
my life. It is now a museum, and we
are the bad guys because they get to
write how the museum reads. I remem-
ber being in front of his cell, and you
could see the wheels turning and the
memories coming back. As we walked
forward, surrounded by a bunch of han-
dlers—and John McCain was like Elvis
in Vietnam. It was the most amazing
thing in the world how people adored
him in Vietnam. I saw a bunch of
photos on the wall of the prisoners
playing volleyball and sitting in the
Sun with sunglasses on.

I said: John, it must not have been
that bad after all.

With a wide smile, he said: I don’t re-
member it this way—which allowed us
to get out of Vietnam.

I remember him embracing a war
that nobody wanted to talk about be-
cause he understood what it would cost
to lose it. I remember him supporting
the surge when everybody was willing
to get out of Iraq because they were so
tired of it and saw no way forward. I re-
member the fighter. I remember the
2008 campaign when, in 2007, John
McCain was fifth in a four-person race;
written off as politically dead; no
money. The ‘‘Straight Talk Express’’
had no wheels.

After a visit to Iraq in July, where
General Petraeus allowed him to talk
to 600 people who were going to reenlist
in a war that they did not have to con-
tinue to fight, and about an equal num-
ber were becoming citizens because
they were fighting for their country
and had expedited citizenship—there
were two empty chairs in the front
with boots, and John asked: What is
that all about? Two didn’t make it to
the ceremony, but they were given
their citizenship that day. I remember
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